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" But mark my words/' he resumed. " Let there "be 210 fool-
hardiness about it. You should go because you feel you must
and not because I ask you to,"

" That goes without saying," they answered together as they
took leave to go forth and face the flames.

In God's Hands

Remarked Gandhiji at the evening prayer gathering that day
that he had received numerous messages from Bengal inviting
him to go there and still the raging fury. Whilst he did not be-
lieve that he had any such capacity, he was anxious to go to
Bengal. Only he thought it was his duty to wait 'till Pandit
Nehru's return and the meeting of the Working Committee. But
he was in God's hands. If he clearly felt that he should wait fcr
nothing, he would not hesitate to anticipate the date. His heart
was in Bengal.                          *

New Delhi, 18-10-'46
Harijan, 27-10-1946
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THE OEGY OF MADNESS
The week's events were not calculated to lift the darkness
that had descended on Gandhiji's spirit and to which
I referred last week. " I am trying to take my bear*
ings, to see where I stand," he casually remarked the
other day in the course of a conversation. He has since been
pouring <mt his anguish in a series of prayer gathering
addresses. There was first the flood .havoc in Assam.
Thousands had been rendered homeless, property worth
lakhs had been destroyed and many lives lost. That was
an act of God. But far worse than the news from Assam
was the fact that an orgy of madness had seized a section of
humanity in Bengal. Man had sunk lower than the "brute. Ex-
ports were coming through that the Hindus, who are in a
small minority there, were being attacked by Mus&almaBs.
since he had heard of the happenings in Noakhali he bad
furiously thinking as to what his own duty was, Gotf .